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A Clauſe of Mr. SEATON's Wil, 
Dated Oc. 8. 1738. 


7 . my Ki iNingbury Eſtate 10 the Univerſity of Cambridge 
for ever: the Rents of which ſhall be diſpoſed of yearly by the 


V 9 for the time being, as he the Vice-Chancellor, the  - 


Maſter of Clare-Hall, and the Greek Profeſſor for the time being, 
or any two of them ſhall agree. Which three perſons aforeſaid ſhall 
give out a Subject, which Subject ſhall for the firſt year be one or 
other of the Per fections or Attributes of the Supreme Being, and ſo 
the ſucceeding Years, till the Subject is exhauſted ; and afterwards 
the Subjef ſhall be either Death, Tudgment, Heaven, Hell, Purity 
of Heart, &c. or whatever elſe may be judged by the rs Clonal 
. Maſter of Clare-Hall, and Greek Profeſſor, to be moſt conducive to 


the honour of the Supreme Being and recommendation of Virtue. 


And they ſhall yearly diſpoſe of the Rent of the above Eftate to that 
Maſter of Arts, whoſe Poem on the Subject given all be beit 
approved by them. Which Poem I ordain to be aways in Engliſh, 
and to be printed ; the expence of which ſpall be deducted out of 
the produtt of the Eftate, and the refidue given as a reward for 


the Compoſer of the Poem, or Ode, or Copy of Verſes. 


E the underwritten, do aſſign Mr. SEAT ON's Re- 
ward to T. ZOUCH, M.A. for his Poem on the 
CRUCIFIXION,; and direct the ſaid Poem to be printed, 
arcorting to the Tenor of the Will. 2 


1 . Barnardiſton, Vice-Chancellor. 
176 8 P.S. Goddard, Maſter of Clare-Hall, 
+ a. Greek Protelioe, 


- — * 7 pl. ** e N " * A 1 
x : - * 2 s f 
- ; | | 
- « | 
4 
. % * | 
3 wy — a 
= | 
| ; 5 k * — 
5 : | 
wy — A . : * 85 N I | 
. | 
2 .: 
1 
- 8 
4 
* 
c f 8 
A % 
|; ” 
« 
| * ” 
- 
— ” x 
* e EY | 
> | „ 
— T n 
| | . 
F : | 
- : 
* | 
. * = — 
- ® | 
$ 
, , 
| - 
| - 
- * 
2 
» 
| 4 
— 
oa 
* 
N » 
- 
- 
- — 
. — 
- 
t — p 
- : 
— * | 
; — 
* 9 | 
* ; | 
1 f ; 
” Ci | 
| — 
— 
0 ö 
. 
1 
| * 
OY 
* 
1 
0 
* 
e | 
Ax 
e 
* 
K 
* 4 
- ; 
| . 
4 
. | 
8 | 
: » 
k 
- 
: — 
| | * 
— 
* F 
- ” 4 | 
* 
* 
- 
\ 
; ; 4 7 
oth. cabs | 
* * + 33 | 
£ | 
$ | 
oY 
- 3 |; 
i 5 
| D: 
1 4 * N 7 | 
* - w >. | 
— 
: . 
5 : | 
: 8 
6 
** 2 | 
* 
* 
©: 
4 
i 
. 
| — f 
- : 
- | 
4 " 
| : — 
” * | | 
— g a 
- 
. . | 
2 
4 | 1 | 
1 n : 
1 : : 4 . 2 a 2 a g P 
. : | ; 
. ; | 
* 
„ 1 
« 
. | | 
? | | 
” | | 
* : | | 
_ | | 
n 
9 * 
. 
5 ; | 
= * w ; 
| - % 
| ; ; 2 
— 
5 . 
* : 
F 1 7} 3 | | 
1 f 
- * * 1 | | 
4 Y * | 
- * E 
| k 
— 
"JP Ss 
4 
o * * g | 
” 
1 | | | 
5 | 
* 
7 
* | | 
0 
* 85 | 
k 
— | | 
* 
« 
* 
* - | | 
* 5 
* | ; 
9 
7 
— | 
— 
+ S | 
k ; | 
4 
Fs ; 
8 


4 
- 
> * 
4 4 : + 
—ByLtv * 
—y— cc W 
9 © 


THE 
CRUCIFLELO Ns 
A 


2 pe PR 4 7 = : » 
: - * : 7 * A — = Sy — ” 
ö * my a I 4 7 
U 0 1 * 0 „ * * 
. — : - g * = 27 f n 5 ; ' Is } E * 
#3 : A8 by 1 4 4 x a 
% 5 < 2 5 & x 7 © % 4 
: Ry 14 * e . 
— : 4 * * 
E 2 4 7 * * 4 i " 
. ; « * * * * * 
Þ 8 [9 * *. 
< 5 


4 


NOUGH hath fiction's fairy ſcene deceiv'd . 

My dreaming, hours of youth: with penſive 
Muſing along the cloyſter's filent glom 

Thee, Holy Truth, I woo: thy graceful charms. 

Far lovelier than the damaſk. roſe that glows. 

On beauty's cheek, the poet's moral ſtrannsg 


; 6 THE CRUCIFIXION: 
Excite. Ve fabled ſongs a adieu 


. Ima magination, to the dazzled eye 


TY Of bliſs ideal, feign more genuine joy 


Shooting thy gorgeous phantoms! hence, ye dreams | 
Of ſublunary glare, the gem of wealth, 
The plume of honour! To her awful ſhrine 
Devotion wafts me, where the white-rob'd prieſt 
With heart-felt tranſport on the W 7 of 2 
Exxttatie rifes, or with waving. hand 
And all the decent elegance of eaſe 
: Myſterious truth unfolds, whilſt on his tongue 
Attention hangs enraptur d. At that altar 
Peace ſheds her balmy influence, far from Guilt 
And all his hideous offspring: Envy wan 
With jaundic'd eye: Ambition's bag voice 
Brawling for titles: hollow-hearted ſmile 
5 Of cringing Adulation: . Luſt i 


© For ſay, can — fond to weave the le 


Than thine, Philander, when the Man of a 
Gives to thy hand the conſecrated cup, 7 


reh memorial LICE a Saviour? love! eder 
3 Glowing 


A 'POETICAL ESSAY: I, 7 


Glowing with zeal the humble Penitent Delle 
Approacheth: Faith her foſtering radiance points Tank 
Full on his contrite heart: Hope cheers his "On LYTerY 
And Charity, the faireſt in the tram © 0 
Of chriſtian virtues, ſwells his heaving breaſt — | 
With love unbounded. Feaſt of bliſs A N 
To eat the bread of life, to drink the cup x E 
Of benediction! — Memory bids the ſcene © 
Th' important ſcene, ariſe, when dread ae 1 a 
Alarm'd the nations. Melt, thou heart of brafsi nd 
Death triuniph'd oer its victor. Wild amaee 
Seiz d all the hoſt of heaven, moaning their God 5 
In agony transfixt, his every ſenſe 1 e ee 
A window to affliction: forrow fill'd FFF | 
Their tide of tragic woe, and dang the a note 90 2 
From fervent rapture to the gloomy ſtra 25 OE) 150 * 
Of deepeſt lamentation. O how pure Sick oe 
TY effulgence of his bounty, that . | 229 ; 7 = 
Redemption” 8 mighty work, the ſource of joy! - ' bool, - id 
| Hail heavenly Love, that with eternal fray | ; .* 
Pervades creation's ampleſt bounds! Twas Love ie, 4 
That bade exiſtence 1 "rings to life: the ſun, 


s Tur CRUCIFIXION: 


Inſpher'd in radiancy, began his courſe, ; 
And vegetation from the earth's warm lap 


3 2 Call'd forth her genial powers. Twas Love that forms? d 


| Redem ption's glorious plan. Ye white-wing'd hoſts, 
Cherubs and ſeraphs, that enrob'd in light "7 . 
Drink the pure ſtream of ever-during day, =, 


F . .- hallelujahs chaunt the grateful hymn 
Of adoration: from your ſapphire ſeats 


5 Hail the glad tidings, that to Man is giv'n 


A Saviour merciful. But chiefly ye, 


13 Daughters and ſons of Adam, raiſe the ſong 
. Of gratulation meet. — Ve young, ye gay, 


| 2 Liſten with patient ear the ſtrains of truth; 


1 who i in diſſipation waſte your days, 
From Pleaſure's giddy train O ſteal an hour, 
With ſage reflexion nor diſdain to gaee 5 
The ſolemn ſcene on Calv'ry's guilty mount, 
Where frighted nature ſhakes her trembling frame, 1 
And ſhudders at the complicated crime Ip 


- Of deicide. — The thorn-encircled head 


All pale and languid on the bleeding croſs, ; ä ' Hl 
The nail-empierced hand, the mangled feet, 
t Ü⸗ W003 te 


I POETICAL ESSAY.” "oh 


The perforated fide, the heaving ſigh. 

Of guſhing anguiſh, the deep groan of death, 

The day of darkneſs, terror and diſtreſs : | 

Ah! ſhall not theſe awake one ſerious thought? 

Sin, I deteſt thee : murd'rous child of night, 

Hence to thy native hell! in Eden's vale 

Rov'd our firſt parents, boſom'd 1 in content, 

Gay as the ſpring, and innocent as gay. FOUR 

Thou daſh'd their draught of bliſs, their ſweets of j joy 
Mingling with gall. Misfortune's haggard crew 

Hence o'er the wide creation ruthleſs prowl'd, 

And rioted on man. Can aught arreſt | 

Th' Almighty's anger? — Yes: the victim bleeds, 

His own dear Son, from bondage to exalt 

A ranſom'd world, to blaſt the damning power 


* * "7 


Of Satan, Sin, and Death. How chang'd from him, 
Whoſe Majeſty in native luſtre ſhone 
Sevenfold, when on th' eternal throne he ſmiPd, 
Long e're yon planets in their meaſur'd Orbs 

| Revolv'd: or walking on the whirl-wind's wing 

He rais d his arm, and drove the rebel brood 


Down to their black abyſs: bean his feet 3 
. The 


10 T-— THE CRUCIFIXION: 
The flames flaſh'd horrible: before him fled 
The ghaſtly train of peſtilence and woe. 

On Revelation's ſacred page intent 


The eye of faith ſurveys the mighty deed | 


Shadow'd in myſtic type, when Abram urg d 

By heaven's all- wiſe beheſt, with eager zeal 
Snatch'd. from a mother's weeping care * the child 
Of laughter, on Moriah's ſecret top 

Binding the ſpotleſs hands of innocence. 
Ho vain the breath, how empty all the boaſt 
Of popular applauſe? to day we ſoar _ 

The ſons of fortune, favour'd by the croud 7 
Their idol and their God. The morrow blights 
Our bud of fame. The rabble change their notes 

From hoarſeſt acclamation to the hiſs 
| Of harſh contempt : the many-headed beaſtt 
Hark how he ſhouts for blood and 1 impious carnage ! 8 
See Iſrael's humble King, mild as the lamb 
| Beneath the murdering knife, amidſt the ſneer 
The taunt of mad reproach, led to the croſs, 
To ſhame and bitter death. Him late they rais'd 


* POV? Inc a riſu difus el. Gen, xxi. 3. Buxtorf, 


To. 


A POETICAL ESSAY, 2 
To fame's bright ſummit, when they ſung his name 
With loud hoſannas, or with ſilent ardor 
D welt on his tongue, liſt'ning the — love 

Of evangelic joy. Ye ruffian tribe 
Ah! check the ruthleſs Rage, that drowns the t vote. ot 
The faithful voice of reaſon, to your God | Lt 
| Prefers ſedition's ſon, whom foul with crimes | _ 

Ripe vengeance waits, and awful juſtice calls. 

Ye men of Judah, let one languid ſparck 
Of ſoft compaſſion melt your iron hearts! 
O ſtay the cruel ſtroke, the blood-ſtain'd ſcourge 
Forbear : O ſpare, for pity ſpare that wound: 
Support his falt ring ſteps: he faints, he dies: 
Your King, your meek Meſſiah faints: he finks 
Beneath th* oppreſſive load; up the ſteep 1 mount 
He toils panting, and harraſs d with fatigue. 
ut ſhall oblivion's raven wing o'erſhade 
The ever-blooming fame of Salem's daughters? 
Then weep, ye fair, and with prophetic tears 
| Swell the full ſtream of Grief, ſincere as erſt 
When Herod's vengeful arm in infant blood 


D his wide-waſting ſword: with rueful ſhriek 
| B 2 The 


11 THE CRUCIFIXION: 
The childleſs parent wander'd Rama's ſtreets. 
Your gentler breaſts to ſympathetic ſighs 
Indulgent nature melts. Remorſeleſs Man 
With heart of rougheſt mold ſheds not one tear, 
Nor wails a Saviour's death. To you the Muſe 
Shall twine her wreath of praiſe: ye felt his pangs, 
Ye moan'd his agonizing grief of Soul. 
How calm the Sufferer ! not one rageful word 
Of wild impatience: no reſentment ſhakes 
His harrow'd breaſt. Chearful and mild he meets 
The ſavage king of terrors. Lo! to Heaven 
On mental wing his zealous prayer aſcends. 
But ah! for whom? — for you, ye ſons of pride 
That led him to th' accurs'd tree of ſhame. 
e Father, forgive them.” — Hence, far hence the fury 
Of wrath and vengeful hatred ! chriſtian Love, | 
With univerſal Charity inſpire 


a; My breaſt ; extinguiſh every latent ſpark 


Of low revenge. Give me to breathe the flame 


Of tendereſt affection, to ſuſtain 


Unruffled and ſerene the mean attacks 
Of enmity and ſlander. Thus to tread 


> POETICAL ESSAY. e 
A Maſter's heavenly ſteps, like him, to beer 
With patient mind inſult and raſh abuſe 3 
Be this my boaſted glory, this my pride! 
Great God of Truth, ſhall equal terrors fal! 
On innocence and guilt? the noon-tide ray 
Mix with the midnight gloom? The Son of Man, 
The great High Prieſt, harmleſs and undefil dd. 
With impious ruffians numb red, dies the _ = 
_ Of unrelenting juſtice? fierce as Hell 170 
Von harden'd murd' rer breathes out his's angry foul 1% 
In blaſphemous defiance. Foul reproach 


Flows from his venom tongue: avenging death 
With tenfold darkneſs brooding, opes to view. . 


| Scenes of eternal pangs, where penal wrath - 
With unextinguiſhable fury burns. 
Some chearful beam of Hope, ſome gleam of Hate 
Burſts on the brother of his crimes, He weeps ; 
Repentance darts into his convict heart 
A ray of Peace. The riſing arm of wratn 
Drops the impending Thunder: mercy ſmiles 
Benign. Fen tho? the blaze of guilt outglare 
Ihe ſcarlet's crimſon hue, fair mercy ſheds 4 - 
WE | Her . 


24 THE CRUCIFIXION: 
Her hoard of j joy; and whitens every ſtain. _ 
Come then, Repentance, with thy piercing ken 
The dark receſſes of my heart pervade : 
Fill me with real ſorrow: naught avails 
The fable ſackcloth, or the vain grimace 
Of hypocritic pomp. WMben ghaſtly death 
5 Hovers around my couch, it naught avails 
To break the curtain d ſlumber of the 1 
Counting the figur u beads, to wear the hour | 
IJ he gilded Crucifix. —Fantaſtic rites 
Of papal ignorance | — All wrapt in grief, 2 
Whilſt youth with manhood's vigor nerves my limbs 
The young blood circlmg in it's channel d path, 
I bend the ſuppliant knee: Father of Heaven, 
Father of mercies, ſnatch from ruin's gulph, | 
« Snatch me from fin.” — Temptation ſpreads her "ey | 
With meretricious art. Wanton defire, wo, 
Fierce as the walken d fury of the deep Heat 
Riots: O for a faithful friendly hang 
With pious art to guide the hght-wing'd ſkiff, 
And waft it from the tempeſt's boiſt rous rage! 


See 


A POETICAL ESSAY, _ ” 1 


See midſt the croud, that thronging round the hill. 
With mad diſcordant roar of barb'rous j 097-7 ˙ ——w 
Gape on the Croſs, a ſelf- onvicted wretch FO, 
Shivering. Damp horror fills his guilty breaſt _ 

With pungent throes. On his wide-rolling eye 
Diſtraction frantic ſits and black deſpair. 

Accurſed luſt of gain, that ſteels the heart: 
Gainſt pity's ſoft emotions, breaks the tye 

Of dear affection, plunges all the ſoul  _ 

In fin and woe! What for ſo poor a price, = 

Tt Aft aſſin's hireling wages, to betray _ 

| A Saviour and a God! and with the kiſs _ of 

Of friendſhip too! — Thou ſpecious Man of blood, 

Fly from thyſelf, thy bittereſt deadlieſt foe. 5 
Conſcience with never- dying worm corrodes 

Thy tortur d boſom. — Tis the Lamb of God, 

The bleſſed Jeſus, whom thy treach'rous hang 
Conſigns to death: Heard'ſt thou that ſigh of grief 
That ſhook earth's tottering baſe? Saw ſt thou thoſe Limbs 
Writhed with pain? Twas he that taught the word 
Of Peace and Love, that ſtopp'd the horrid rage 
Of dire diſeaſe, and from their gloomy cell! 


Calld 


= | THE CRUCIFIXION:- 


Call'd out the filent dead. Th expiring ſigh 

Again he heaves. Heard ſt thou that cutting pang 

Iſcariot! Go, whilſt dumb amazement holds 

The frozen multitude: cavern thy pelf, 

Perfidious traitor. Vengeance, clad in blood, | 

Burning with rage, unſheathes her waſteful ſword, 

Purſues thy ſteps, and hunts thee down to death. 
Whilft ruin burſts the Temple's inmoſt veil, 

And *midſt ſurrounding ſcenes of horror roam 

| The griſly ſpectres, as at midnight hour; 

Far from the pomp and pageantry of pride 115 

Pilate ſequeſter'd ſits, the venal judge, 


Corruption's ſlave, that gloated on the ſpoils. 


Of innocence opprefſed. What avails | 
Or trophy d blaze of power or gloſs of with 
To ſooth the feverd phrenzy of his ſoul: TNT 
He burns, as with a raging calenture, 
Tortur d by jarring paſſions. Why that 1 ? 
'Thoſe broken accents? Thou dark, duſky Man, 
Say can his ſpotted ſkin the leopard change? 
In vain thou ſeek ſt the pillow of repoſe. 
The noon-tide ſun, velop d in darkneſs dim 
Bs His. 


His golden glory ſhrouds: But ah! what night + + 
With darkneſs dim ſhall ſhroud thee from the eye, 
The piercing eye of guilt? With impious hand 
Profane not thus the limpid ſtream : not al! 
The ocean's wave can waſh off that foul . 
Of murder. Heaven's vindictive juſtice reigns 
Unbrib'd by wealth. E'en now. thy anxious mind 
Anticipates its fate. Deſtruction waits 
Thy ſteps: the tyrant of imperial Rome N 
Drives thee to exile: in the deſart Iſffe 
Breathe to the taunting air thy doleful plaints. 
Engender'd erſt on pride and coward ſhame : ©; 
The monſter Suicide his infſuence dire A mil 
Sheds o'er thy melancholy-tinQtur'd ſoul wo of 
Baleful. Go daſh thee down the rocky ſteep 
Or plunge into thy breaſt the thirſty ſword —-. +; 
That pants for blood. But lo! a different ſcene! 
What tho? th autumnal ſickneſs ſtalks around, 5 
What tho? the rage of noon- day peſtilence- - 
Slays her ten thouſands; yet beneath the-ſhade_ 
Of Providence the good Man ſmiles ſecure. © + 
And undiſmay'd. As reſolution firm or 
vel . * The 


W kx CRUCIFIXION: 
The lov'd Diſciple ſtands, in manly grief 
Silent. Illuſtrious Saint! endear'd to him 
Who knows the hidden ſecret thoughts of Man, 
Friendſhip on thee her choiceſt treaſures pour'd. 
What heavenly tranſ port to mix ſoul with ſoul 
In liberal converſe; ; to imbibe the words 
Of blefſed: truth; from wiſdom's mouth. to catch 
Inſtruction's ſweeteſt leſſons! See thy King, 
Thy Friend from his triumplrant infamy £5 
Looks down with condefcenfion; deigns to crown | | 
Thy holy fortitude. With filial care . ac 
His tender pledges guard: When age with now 
Shall ſow thy temples, then ſhall viſions bleſs | 
Thy nights; nor ſhall the envied wreath thy brow | 


Entwine, e're ruin raze theſe haughty walls; 3 


E' re the proud Roman eagle clap her wing 
| Hovering o'er Salem's defolated towers. | 
What penciPs glowing colours know to paint 
A mother's deep diſtreſs? faſt by the croſs : 
With eyes and hands uplifted, wrap'd i in woe 
All motionleſs and mute, ſhe views her Son, 


| Her God beneath the weight of others fir ins 


* POETIC AL. ESSAY; 1 


Bow his afflicted head. Thus Eve, abſorpt 39 
In ſorrow's trance, her darling offspring . 5 
Welt'ring in blood: expreſſive ſilence ſpokke 
Her pangs of agony: the big-fwoln R 
Burſt down her cheek : around her beauteous Gs 
The golden treſſes flow'd in rude diſorder, 

Whilſt Adam at her fide in. vain affay'd - 

Bland conſolation . Secret grief 0 et 

Maria's throbbing. breaſt. Now languor wan 
Unnerves each ſenſe: tender remembrance ſonn 
Wakes in her ſoftend heart the fond, fond 4 
When ſweet domeſtic peace confirm d her bliſs, 
Shelter d beneath a huſband's faithful am 
From humbling infamy. Thrice happy pair! IS 
They gently trod the flowery. path of Life: : 
They ate the bread of | temperance, round their baud 
Contentment laugh d, blithe as a blooming bride. 
Lull'd on her lap the infant God-head oft 
Repos d him weary... Tho no trumpet's bank, 
No hoſt of cheru fon his praiſe aun d, N 
Mater nal rapture on his lovely name 190 ELAN 
With fondneſs. dwelt: ponder d e- 


. — 


THE GRVEVISION: 


| of future 10 plendor. — Oh! what an awful chan ge! 

The rude wind tempeſts the bright dawn of hope. | 
Mute is the tongue of eloquence that awd A "fe 
A liſt ning multitude: languid the lips 

That ſmifd complacence round, and every grace 

i Gently diffus'd. Dim in its ghaſtly 

The beaming eye of Majeſty is ſunk. 

But tho? with adverſe wind the gray Wen lours, 88 0 
Shall ſullen diſcontent awake the voiſte - 
Of querulous deſpair ? ? Thou ſecond Eee, 
O ſtop the falling tear: the ſigh reſtrain. 5 
And ye, ſelected flock, that ſcatter'd late 
Fled from your Shepherd, from defi pondence raiſe 13412 
Vour drooping hearts: reſume the ſmile of 5 Joy, 
Buiſt are the gates of Death: blunted the n 
Of Sin: Meſſiah mounts th* exalted car = 
Of triumph. As Elijah rapt of old 
To Heaven, victorious o'er the any _ 

He riſes to the realms of endleſs. day. is | 

Thus when the infant Moon her eng fi here 5 
Wheels oer the Sun's broad diſk; her ſhadow falls 


on Earth s fair boſom : - darkneſs chills the fields, 1 
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A POETICAL ESSAY. 


And 3 night inveſts the face of Neuen 
Reflected from the lake full many a ſtaer 
Glimmers with feeble languor. India s a 
Affrighted in wild tumult rend the air. 
Before his idol god with barb rous ſhrick 
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The Brachman falls: when ſoon the eye of 1 ; 


Darts his all-cheering radiance, from' the gloom . 
Emerging. Joy invades the wondering croud, 
And acclamation ruſhes from the tongue 

: Of thouſands that around their blazing pile 
Riot in antic dance and diſſonant ſong... 
Pear from this earthly ball th advent rous Muſe 
Uplifted, dares to ſoar her atry war, 
To where in immortality enthrow'd. 
The great Redeemer ſits at God's right hand. 1 
No fond illuſion cheats me, from this ſhell _ 
Of clay, the ſoul to brighter climes aſpi pires, 
Nor ſeeks imagination's waxen wings 
To ſpeed her courſe. Almighty, infinite 
The filial Godhead reigns ; old Ocean flies 
Affrighted at his awful nod, whilſt Heaven 


1 — 
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n Tut CRUCIFIXION: 
| Bows trembling, Merey S gentle attribute 
Tempers his juſtice: he protects the poor 
In needful hour of dearth, and from the duſt 
Raiſes the weeping penitent: his wrath 


| The blood of goats averts not, or the fat 


Of: coſtly heeatombs, or altar wreath'd : 
With clouds of incenſe, tho? in Phrygian mood 
The laurel-nurtur'd prieſts their Pythic hymn 
Attemper to the virgin choir, that chant 
| Their Doric harmony. Nor deigns he not 
With pity's eye the contrite heart to view 
And troubled ſpirit: pureſt ſacrifice 
By him accepted. O emblazon wide 81 
His Name, ye creatures that in Heaven, 1 m Earth 
Or in the wide ſea breathe. | 
. Dread Judge of al! 


— aw King ! Saviour of fallen Man'! 


« All praiſe to Thee be given! e're time began 

* Thou art, in thy.unfathom'd eſſence vail d 

e Immenſe, But ſtill Perfection deign'd to hear 

_ © THY infirmities of Man: th Eternal dyed, © 
one! „ s „ 


A POETICAL ESSAY. * Ws... EY 


«Ii Almighty ſuffer'd woe. All Heaven beheld, 
( And hymnd 1n admiration” s loudeſt notes 1 
„ Thee crucify'd. Can aught of mottal ſong 
« Equal thy glory whilſt on Earth? what FU” 
The congregated wonders of thy life 1 
Can ſpeak? to Thee ſhall wiſdom ved her pam 
Of fame: in vain ſhe boaſts the letter d art, 
& And all the mazy folly of the ſchools, 
&« Socratic knowledge, or the Stag rite's pomp 
« Of idle ſpeculation. King of kings, 
O let thy bright example rouſe the ſoul 
Jo meek humility! great Interceſſor, 
& Pour on thy meaneſt ſupplicant the boon _ 
Of pardon and remiſſion. - Wean his mind | 
c From earth-bred care. When the grim hand of Death | 
* Shall ſnatch me weary to the darkſome grave, $1.8 
When the laſt trumpet's ſound ſhall ſhake this ith | 
«© And deſolation urn yon diſorb d worlds, 
Oh ſmile forgiveneſs. At that awful hour 
6 Propitious chaſe away the fears that fright | 


“The fluttering ſoul, nor let thy blood in yain | 
ce Drop | 


24 THE CRUCIFIXION, Se. 


« Drop from the croſs! the while may reaſon guide 
„My every wiſh! may true religion ftrew r- 
< Life's varied path! Tis her's to wipe the tear 43% 52 
From ſorrow's eye, to light the lamp of Hope, 8 
C From Revelation s copious fount to pour "= +21 
The ſtreams of e. Peters and holy Love.” 1 
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